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harm's way they're so offended you feel quite miserable
about it.

LICONDA: I suppose Mauiicc is absolutely dependent upon

her?
MRS. TABRET: Absolutely.   All sorts of rather unpleasant

things have to be done for him, poor dear, and he can't

bear that anyone should know about them.  Especially

Stella.
HARVESTER: Yes, Fve discovered that.   He doesn't want

Stella to have anything to do with his illness.
LICONDA: [To HARVESTER.] Is there really no chance of his

getting better?
j IARVESTER: I'm afraid not.
MRS. TABRET: It's a miracle that he's alive at all.
HARVESTER: He was terribly smashed up, you know. The

lower part of his spine was orofen and the plane caught

fire and he was badly burnt.
LICONDA: It was rotten bad luck.
MRS. TABRET: And when you think that he was flying all

through the war and never even had a mishap. It seems

so silly that this should happen just when he was trying

a new machine. It was so unexpected.

LICONDA: It seems such a pity he didn't stop flying when he
married.

MRS. TABRET: It's easy to say that now.

HARVESTER: He was a born flyer. Fellows have told me that

he seemed to have a sort of instinct for it.
MRS, TABRET: It was the one thing he was interested in. He

wouldn't have given it up for anything in the world.

And he was so good at it, it never occurred to me that

he could have an accident, he always felt so safe.

LICONDA: Fve been told he was absolutely fearless,

HARVESTER: And you know, the strange thing is this, he's
just as much interested in it all as he ever was. He